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‘Ofall ereated things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
= William Canton, 


Vol. VI, No. 6 





December 1993 


Dear children, 


Have you heard birds sing nice and long? Birds sing 
simply because they love doing it. That’s why, on a 
warm summer day. you might just hear an orchestra 
from the neighbouring tree! 

Whales sing tool! The song of the Humpback 
Whale, scientists say, con be heard for over a 100 
miles of open ocean! So. it is not only we humans who 
are musically incined! 

We have come along way in music. Now, technol- 
ogy has a big role to play in it. A synthesteer can cre- 
te the sounds of so many kinds of musical 
instruments, and you can try so many combinations of 
musical notes on it. 

In this sue, we take a look at how music began, 
‘and some interesting aspects of it. Don’t forget to hum 
your favourite tunes while reading them! 
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Kirti, aged 10, 
Gulbarga - 585 101, 

Just copy out the format ofthe subserip- 
tion form ona sheet of paper, fillt, and send 
ittous Ed, 


Dear Editor, 


22 In your November issue, you had 
published "Raw Mango Juice’. But where 

for mangoes now? Ifyou publish recipies 
according to the season, it would be more 
meaningful 


R.Sashidar, 
Dear Eaitor, rly 









November issue, Does that mean thi 
you've stopped printing these pages? 
Santosh Kulkarni, 

angatore - $60 088, 


Yes, Santosh, We have recived 
‘manycomplinsthathenamesundaddrs- __SMippets from our readers 

ter on those pages are being missed. We of 1 a0 waste Shweiha (‘Tine and 
havestonpedthe Penpals Pages’ Ed. Tide, Qcrobet "93 issue). Bul T have 















M.Nikila, 

Dear Editor, Madeas, 

> On page 14 of the November issue, 

‘joke was published, [would like to bring eT Liked “Butterfly Magic’ and 

1 your notice that it had been published on WYqrerview House" in the Novewber issue, 

page 24 of your July "93 issue ‘Avinash Ry 
(M. Santhosh Kumar, aged 14, jecunderubad, 





wakulans, 





1 completely agree with Naga 
(November issue) that many 
Jn Nosth India are not aware of 
'Gokulm’ 
Many of my cous 
and Delhi read it every 
‘Swetu Gupta, aged 10, 
‘Secunderabad, 





Dear Editor, 
© “A Shock’ by J. Vignesh in the Oc- 








and fronds in Agra 





Readers! Please do not copy articles 0 ‘A Bauer You ~ Tine’ inthe Oc- 
{rom anywhere. If you do use references, ghee sues fanatic. 1 belped mea at 





‘mention the books you compiled the articles ‘Arun Sayed 14, 
from. Ed, Bombay 4. 
Epic Music 


The ancient Greeks chanted their epics to the accompaniment 
of the lyre. For them, the word ‘music’ referred to any of the 
arts ruled over by the Muses, who are the goddesses of 
learning, art, music and literature, In fact, the word ‘music’ 
came from the word ‘muse’. 
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EXPERIENCE 


Lost at the Fair 


‘This incident took place when 
Iwas just two and a half years old. 
My mother and I went to Dod- 
daballapur (a taluk in Bangalore) 
to attend a fair held there. Since it 
was af annual event, it was usual- 
ly colebrated with great pomp and 
show. 

‘On the day of the fair, my 
mother and I, along with a few of 
our relatives, visited the temple. 
‘Then we went to the fair, where we 
had an enjoyable time. 


Tz was getting dark. Time to 
return home. We went to the bus 
stop. Suddeniy, my mother spotted 
one ofher old friends, and began to 
chat with her. It was only after 
sometime, that she realized that I 
was missing. 

‘Shocked, she called out to her 
relatives. The whole lot of them 


began to search for me. 

‘Just then, my mother spotted a 
moving bus. “Could the child be on 
it?” wondered my mother. “She 
loves buses!” 

She ran forward and stopped 
the bus. She then explained every- 
thing to the conductor and sear- 
ched it. But in vain. She was 
almost in tears. 


Then a thought struck her. 
She hurried back towards the fair. 
‘Thore I was, gazing at a wonderful 
array of sweets in a sweetshop. 
She hugged me and showered me 
with kisses. 

Even now, when my mother 
tells me of this incident, she says, 
“Tenover bean careless about You 
since then!” 

V. Parimala, Sta IX, 
Florence H.S., 
Bangalore. 





a FIL REVIEW 





“Tes a bird! It's a plane! No! It's a Tyrannosaurus Rex! 
Run for your life!” “As the monstrous flying dinosaur 
swoops down upon them, they run 
for their lives. 

Impossible you say? Dinosaurs are extinct? 
Well, “Jurassic Park”, the classic film by 


Steven Spielberg a 
WELCOME 
To 


brings these 
SPIELBERG'S 


animals to life 
again. And 
how! 

This specta- 
cular, ‘must see’ 
movie is for 
those of you who 
have stared 
longingly at pictures 
of dinosaurs in books, 
and wondered how 
they'd look in the flesh. 
The film is based 
‘on the novel of the 
same name, by 
Michael Crichton, 
who has, helped 
write the script for the 
movie too. Itis simply 
fantastic science fiction. 













Crichton got, $ 1.9 
million for the 
cinematic rights 
of Jurassic Park; 
and he got 
$ 625,000 for 


co-writing the script. wild imagination. He 






The special effects builds a mixed dinosaur 

in the movie are simply ‘theme park and zoo’, 

great. Spielberg uses on a jungle island 

computer graphics off the coast of Costa 

and animatronics Rica. He re-creates six 

(the use of electroni- varieties of dinosaurs 

cally controlled by mixing dini-DNA 

models). extracted from 

It took about two prehistoric mosquitos 

years to build the trapped in amber, with 

dinosaur cast for the modern frog DNA. 

film. So much These now living 

research has gone creatures are kept in 

into it, that people electrically controlled 

who watch it will enclosures. 

surely become more 

curious about these To get a permit 

creatures that once from the government to 

ruled the earth. 

Nikita s! Se 
Ravindran, — iS 
aged 13, is (8): 
Toronto, 
Canada. 
Dangerous 
Dinosaurs! Pa 

John Ham- 

mond (acted 9 ——— 4 4 

by Sir Richard 

Attenborough) (48 


is an entrepre- 


neur with a — 
be js e< 4 de yh 





open the park, Hammond 
seeks the help of 
experts. He invites the 
palaeontologist Dr. Alan 
Grant (played by New 
Zealand actor Sam 
Neill), his colleague 
palaeobotanist Ellie 
Sattler (played by Laura 
Dem), and the mathemati- 
cian lan Malcolm (played 
by Jeff Goldblum) to 
take a look at his park. 
Later on, Hammond's 
grand-children, Alexis 
and Tim (playd by Ariana 
Richards and Joseph 
Mazzello) and Hammond's 
lawyer also arrive, to 





make a party of six. 
They travel by helicopter 
to the island. 

As they inspect the 
huge reptiles, several set- 
backs and a tropical storm, 
make the tour horrible, To 
top it all, a greedy 
employee choses this very 
time to sabotage the 
computer system in the 
island, and steal the stored 
dinosaur embryos for his 
own profit. 


With the breakdown 
of the computer, the’ 
enclosures of the dino- 
saurs break down, The 
huge creatures 
now go ona 
rampage, free 
to snack on any 
tourist they find 
“yummy”. They 
upturn the 
tourists’ cars 
and chase away 
the mathemati- 
cian and the 
greedy employee, 
The lawyer 
hiding in the toilet 
is eaten up. You'll 
find many of the 


scenes nail-biting and 
breathless! There are situa- 
tions that'll make you jump 
from your seat and yell in 
fear and excitement. 

Even though the 
movie's ratings admit 
children, some parts 
of it with it's scary 
scenes may not be 
suitable for the very 
young. But for the majo- 


How 


Biwi 
i 





rity, itis really thrilling. 
Of course audiences don't 
think that dinosaurs of old 
have come alive, Still they 
watch the show with bated 
breath. Though they are 
sure itis make-believe, 
they also have an eerie 
feeling that a: 
will attack them on their 
way home! 

NR. 


Music and Maths? 


Pythagoras, who gave you all those theorems, was an expert 
onthe scientific study of music too. He arranged the notes of music 


into divisions, and gave them mathematical relationships! 

For example, you pluck a string of a certain length and get a 
musical nate. When you pluck a string double that length, you 
get a note that'is twice the frequency of the first. 
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METAL TALES 


You see the glowing filament in 
your electric bulb create light every 
Tight, The metal used to make this 
famentis tungsten, 

Hcomes out of a Swedish word 
thatmeans heavy stone’, Thismetal 
has a density of 19.3 gms per cc, 
and is almost three times heavier 
than steel and copper. It is seven 
times heavier than aluminium! 

"Wisite chemical symbol, which 
is shor for wotfram’— That Is be- 
cause itis extracted from the ore 
called Woltramit. 

Is interesting to learn how this 
name came about, During the 
al period, a group of miners 
Working on an ore oftincame across 
anew ore, (Tin 

1d Wolframite 

















thought 
that this new ore: 

swallowed up 
thetin they wanted, like a wolf swal- 
lows its prey. Thus, they named it 
Wolframitel 


The iargest ore deposits of his 
metal are found In China, Korea, 
Austria, Malaysia and Thailand, In 
India, small deposits of tungsten are 
found in Rajasthan, 

Tungsten has 
the highest melting 
point ofall metals —| 
3410 ©, It is there- 
fore added to steele 
make it strong, hard 
and sharp. 

Because its den- 
sity is high, tungsten| 
IsUsedas a shield in 
Xray units, its also 
used to protect! 
operators from 
harmful radio-active| 








elec OW Distasi chee 





radiations 

InAtomic 

Power 

Plants. 

* But, 

as | told 

you be-fore, tungsten is most com- 

monly used as filament materialin all 

sorts of lamps — even in the arc 

lamps for cinema projectors. It is 

used inside the television picture 
tube too, 















































THEY ARE \N PAIRS... 
\F you FIND ONE TT 
wh SERVE AS 
clue FOR THE 
OTHER -OkAy? 











ANSWERS Oy PAGE 92. 





TRADITIONS OF THE WORLD 


THE 


TRAVELLING 


DOLL! 


"Dharma Dolls in memory of Bodhi Oname: 


Fy aw is well-known for its 
elaborately finished colour- 
ful dolls. In fact, they have be- 
come the chief ‘unofficial 
ambassadors’ of Japan's love for 
good workmanship and perfee- 
tion. 

‘This might sound strange to 
you—but the ancient Japanese 
doll tradition was passed on to 
it by India! It happened when 
fourteen centuries ago, Indi 
gave Buddhism to China and 
Japan. 





here is one account of how 
this happened. About the 
year 520 A.D., Bodhi Dharma, 
third son of an Indian king, had 





studied Buddhism for 
forty years. He went to 
China to spread his 
message. There, he was 
destined to live the rest 
of his life in a temple 
called Shorin-ji. 
Itwasin that temple 
that Bodhi Dharma sat 
for nine years without 
moving. He sat facing a 
wall, in complete 
meditation. Out of this 
penance, he evolved a 
form of the religion 
which he called Zen 
Buddhism. ‘This type of 
Buddhism believes in 
meditation, and not in 
reading scriptures. 
Te inthe 12th cen- 
tury that the Zen sect 
was introduced into 
Japan. This religion began to 
affect Japanese art to. And a 
quaint custom came into being. 
A Dharma doll (that symbolises 
Bodhi Dharma), was presented 
as a first toy to any child in the 
family. This doll has no legs. 
+The Koki Dol, the olden dot of Japan, 











‘That is because the Bodhi 
Dharma is believed to have lost 
both his legs during rigorous 
penance. 

The doll is generally 
wrapped up in a red cloth. It is 
special in another way too. It 
will return to the upright posi- 
tion every time you knock it 
down, 

‘This is supposed to sij 
one important Zen teaching - 
the spirit always springs 
upright even in the face of 
failures. 





he Dharma doll has no 

pupils toits eyes, which are 
just a patch of white. When 
‘some prayer is answered, or 
some object is achieved, the 
pupils are painted on with In- 
dian ink on the doll’s eyes. 

The Dharma doll is 
nowadays regarded asa bringer 
of luck in orthodox Japanese 
families. So they welcome the 
New Year with a Dharma doll! 


the Kokeshi Doll has a mov- 
able head fixed on its 
slender body. It has no arms. 
This doll is a product of the im- 
agination of the handicraftmen 
of Sendai, in the northern 
Houshu province of Japan. 

It is believed that the first 
Kokeshi dolls were carved out of 
one single, piece of wood as 
playthings for children. There is 
also a popular myth woven 
around this doll. 





Le, long ago, it is said 
northern and southern 
Japan were always at war with 
each other. A beautiful princess 
carved this doll as gifts to the 
children of poor peasants. This 
princess, it is said, spent most 
of her life nursing the wounded 
war vietims. 

Whatever the story behind 
this interesting doll, it is 
* Daly ot Happiness, 


‘one ofthe 
Seven Dalior 





ee 






popular even today. 
‘There are many factories as 


well as individual craftsmen, 
who specialize in creating these 
‘le works of art. 
Another doll (or rather set of 
dolls) that is popular, is the 
‘Seven Gods’. These are always 
displayed together - the Gods of 
Wealth, War, Honesty, Love, 
Longevity, Happiness and 
Health. 

‘The only Japanese Goddess 
is that of learning and Art (like 
our Saraswathi, I guess!). 
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AsI said before, doll making 
is almost a culture of its own in 
Japan. 


hus, in course of time, a 

doll festival came to be 
celebrated. It is held every year 
on the third day of the third 
month of the Japanese Calen- 
dar. 

Hina Matsuri, or the Dolls 
Festival was once considered a 
girl’s festival, but the whole 
family participates in it today. 
It is similar to the Navaratri 
festival celebrated during Dus- 
sera in South India, 





I nJapan, the entire collection 
of dolls in the family are dis- 
played in the best room of the 
house. Many of these dolls are 
heirlooms, handed down care- 


fully from generation to genera- 
tion. 

‘The most popular dolls that 
are displayed are called Dari- 
Sama. They represent the 
Emperor and the Empress in 
their court wearing costumes of 
silk and brocade. Usually, a 
complete set of court dolls are 
16 in number, and include min- 
isters, court ladies and 
musicians. 

A tier of steps (usually five 
in number) are set up and 
covered with bright red. cloth 
Miniature furniture, and uten- 
sils are arranged on them. 
Various dolls are placed on the 
floor too. 

Lam sure our South Indian 
readers will exclaim, “Well that 
is nothing but our Kolu!” 


J, RADHAKRISHNAN 











MICHAEL JACKSON 





JUMBO SHOW! 


Mitse suckson was ex 
the November 29th show 

He was expected to 
paruphe 

“The alls 
worked t i 

‘A dozen giant 1... 
back evo take better 















ia, ‘The output of the music —a meya 224 





all hours of the day and night. 
ras to be set up so that the people at the 


‘Whew! How's that for real show business? a 








COVER STORY —1 





BEGINNINGS 


Ai inn ere mee MUSICAL 


interesting question isn't 
it? It must have begun as a shout 

or awail that sounded pleasingto | OT ES 
the ear. A rhythm must have come 

in later, when the man realized 

how much more pleasing the wail 
sounded when you wailed in an 
organized manner! 

Alll the earliest civilizations had their 
music. The earliest music must have 
been simple and repetitive. Even today, 
if you happen to hear tribal songs, you'll 
find that they have a very basic tune and 
rhythm, which are repeated again and 
again to form a complete song. 

It is only today, that composers are 
mixing and matching to create melodies 
and tunes that are more sophisticated 
and subtle. . 


INSTRUMENTS 























= Wind whistling thi th 
I Tow did man begin bias bale bebe 
to make the reeds could 
different have inspired 
musical the flute and 
instruments? the pipe..... 
Accident, I The ancient 
guess! He Greek philo- 
must have hit sopher Plato 
a hollow tree feared the 
trunk by power of music. 
minake The He said that an 
resultant ideal sotiety should not 
‘boom’ could have inspired = Jaren 
him to create the drum. | 
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Fu. 
through pressure waves 
in the air. When you 
make these vibrations in 
a regular manner you 
make music, 

‘The human voice also 
makes music by singing. 
It all depends on the 
kind of voice you have, 
Sze evolved by 


+ VIBRATION? jearly people had no 
means of being pre- 


SCIENCE served, They had no scientific 
means of writing down the 
tunes. So, the song was handed 
OF MUSIC down through generations by 
the oral tradition, Even 80, 
many songs have vanished 
Wrwee music? Itis without a trace due to lack of 
nothing but vibrations in a method in which to preserve 

a body (say a drum or a violin), it, 
that is sent across toyour ear . 


POETRY 























Say To Yourself Every Morning 


"Today is going to be a-great day! 
Ican handle more than I think I can! 

‘Things don't get better by worrying about them! 
Lean be satisfied if I try to do my best! 

‘There is always something to be happy about! 

I am going to make someone happy toda 

It's not good to be down! 

Life is great, make the most oft! 
BE AN OPTIMIST! 


R. Shanmugapriya, 
aged 12, 
Kalpakkam - 603 102. 








MYSTERY 











The story so far. 








Shyama, Suresh, 
and their parents, the 
Viswanaths, are on a 
holiday at Kodaikanal. 
There, they stay at Water- 
view House’, a bungalow 
that belong to their good 
friends, Mr. and Mrs. 
Sharma. 

Suresh, @ camera buff 
and Skyama hire cycles 
and tour around the 
country-side. They make 
friends with Adityan, 
tourist guide. 











SERIAL—5 —— 


Suddenly, oneday, the caretaker-cum- 
gardener of Waterview House 
vanishes. The Viswanaths find that 
he has taken all his belongings with 
him. 





Suresh and Shyama ride out to see 
Adityan, to find out if he knows any- 
thing about the disappearance. 

But when Adityan sees them, he runs 
away shouting, “Leave that house! It 
is dangerous!” 

Then two thugs turn up at the bun- 
galow saying that they want to buy it. 

But Mrs. Viswanath sends them 
‘away saying, “It’s not for sale!” 

‘Shyama and Suresh ride over to the 
‘Photoshoppe’,to.collect some printsof 
@ film they had given for developing. 
In one of the pictures taken of Water- 
view House, from the lake, Shyama 
spots two men standing on the roof of 
the house. Who are they? 

‘The children tell their parents of the 
discovery. Allare puzzled astowhy the 
thugs want Waterview House so badly. 

Suresh decides that Adityan holds 
the key fo the mystery and rides out to 
find him. Shyama fears that Suresh 
might meet some mishap, tells her 
father. 








Ann angry Mr. Viswanath sets out 
with Shyama to overtake Suresh. 


‘They stop at a tea-stall to ask direc- 
tions to Old Mount, where Adityan 
lives. They find that there are two 
routes- the short one through a forest, 
and the long one by road. They decide 
to play safe and take the road. 


Suresh meanwhile, has taken the 
short cut. His bicycle tyre has been 
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punctured, and he wheels it forward. 
Lost, he finds himself at a warehouse of 
sorts, where men are busy unloading 
erates. The men take him captive when 
they realize that he lives at Waterview 
House. 

They board a lorry and reach a huge 
mansion on one of the smaller hille, 
Adityan, Suresh realizes, is a prisoner 
there. 

Meanwhile, Shyama and Mr. View 
wanath reach Old Mount. A guide ap- 
proaches them thinking they are 
tourists, When they ask him about 
Adityan, he looks frightened. He shows 
them the rubble of a damaged house 
saying it Belongs to the vanished guide, 








NOW read OMe 





uresh was puzzled. 
Why did the men have 
tobe sosecretive about 
transporting planks of 
wood? As he stood 
there staring in puzzlement at 
the two men, Karupayee came 
running back into the mansion. 

“Saar! Saar!” she screamed, 
“That man's escapin, 

‘Adityan was escaping? 

“The guide?” asked the 
leader. 

“No, saar! The other one!” 
thebearded one ex- 
claimed. “The scientist!” 
Suresh’s head jerked up 
surprised, The leader noticed it 
and frowned. 

“First,” he told his bearded 
assistant, “Throw this boy into 
‘one of the basement rooms.” 

Suresh meekly followed the 
bearded man, Behind him, he 
heard Karupayeo wail, “Oh, 
saar!! It’s not my fault, I am 
sure I locked the door to his 
room, But how... 

“Shut up!” the voice of the 
leader cut through her wails. 
“Now...” 

‘The voices faded as Suresh 
followed the gangster down a 
flight of stairs, which obviously 
led to the basement. Everything 
in the basement was clean and 
sparkling. Not a sign of dust 
anywhere. ‘The place looked 
lived in -it looked like the house 
of a rich man. 
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They were row in a well- 
furnished hall, which had a 
music system and a television, 
as well as shelves and shelves of 
books! 

“Who lives here?” asked 
Suresh in surprise. The bearded 
man did not answer. He simply 
walked down a long corridor 
and opened one of the doors 
there, 

It was abeautifully and rich- 
ly furnished bedroom. ° 

“This is to be your ‘prison’,” 
said the bearded man. “Better 
than any room in that ‘Water- 
view House’ eh?” 


Gham and her father 
looked at each other, 
stunned. 

At last Shyama gulped out, 
“It is scary, dad!” Mr, Vis- 
wanath looked terribly worried, 
“It is Suresh I am seared for, 
now.” 

‘They looked at each other 
undecided. 

“Well, let’s go home,’ 
Mr. Viswanath at last, “For 
you know, this might be a wild 
goose chase. Suresh could have 
returned home, maybe?” 

Shyama nodded. 

“Oh, yes!” she said, “I never 
thought of that! He could have 
turned back halfway; or he 
would have discovered 
Adityan’s ruined house and 
must be on his way back.” 





December 2 


‘Trying to cheer each other 
up, they began to pedal theroad 
back to Waterview House. 





the sun had long since set. 

Tt was quite a dark e 
ning, and now, a thick mist 
began to float. 

Mrs, Viswanath stood at the 
balcony of Waterview House, 
peering out at the road as far as 
she could see, No Suresh, no 
Shyama, and no Mr. Vis- 
wanath! A little pang of fear 
clutched at her heart. 





“Tam sure they're okay!” she 
muttered toherself, “They must 
be on their way back...” 

‘An hour slowly ticked by. 

At last she decided, “I can't 
keep standing here waiting, 
waiting, waiting!” 

Impatiently she ran inside 
and grabbed a torch, and a 
shawl for her head, Then, lock- 
ing the front door, she slowly 
walked down the road she'd 
seen her husband and her 
daughter take. 








She'd just gone round the 
lake when she heard the ring of 
abicycle bell. Through the thick 
mist, she could see two faint 
lights slowly moving towards 
her. 

“Who's it?" she cried, waving 
her torch. 

“Mummy!” came Shyame’s 
voice, “Is Suresh back home?” 

‘This time, Mrs, Viswanath 
was really, really frightened, 

“Isn't he with you?” she 
asked, 

“No mummy!” whispered 
Shyama. “What could have hap- 
pened?" And she began to ery. 

‘The worried trio walked 
back, exchanging the disap- 
pointing news. 








s they turned the bend to 
Waterview House, they 

saw something strange. The 
house was ablaze with lights! 
They stopped short amazed, 

At the shore of the lake stood 
‘a motor boat. It was empty. A 
lantern sat on the middle plank 
ofthe boat, the light gently bob- 
bing up and down with the boat. 

And before the amazed Vis- 
wanaths could move, the gate 
opened and a bearded man 
came out, a torch in his hand, 

Turning he said, “You four 
stay here and catch the others 
when they return, They should 
not be allowed to escap 

“Yes, saar!” a hoarse voice 
replied, 








Q + You name me and break me? 


A + Silence! 





R. Anoop, aged 12, 





“{ am offt” said the bearded 

one. 
He got into the motor boat, 
started the engine and was off, 
‘The chug-chug of the boat 
diminished and was soon lost in 
the darkness. 

“We can't go back in there!” 
whispered Mrs, Viswanath 
petrified, “They're waiting to 
catch us! 
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re you the scientist's 

n?" Karupayee asked 
Suresh as she brought him two 
buns and a glass of milk. 

“The one who escaped?” 
asked Suresh, “No”, 

“hen why are you here?” 
the toothless old woman asked. 

“How do I know?" retorted 
Suresh. “You tell me.” 

“Hold your tongue boy,” the 
old woman snapped. “That's no 
way to talk to me.” 

Suresh decided he could use 
an ally. 

“Sorry,” he grinned. “Shall I 
take your photo?” 
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“Photo?” the old woman's 
face brightened up. 

“Of course! Thank you so 
much!” 

She adjusted her sari and 
readied her little bun and 
posed, 

Suresh pulled out his 
polariod camera from inside his 
shirt (that’s where he usually 
kept it safe) and said, “Smile 
now!” 

‘As the picture rolled out of 
the camera, the old woman was 
almost hopping with delight. 

“U's magic! It’s magic!” she 
kept repeating, her face over- 
Joyed. 

Suresh handed over the 
photo to her. 

“Aaah!” 


“Tl take your photo 


everyday,” Suresh promised. 

“Oh, really!” cried the the old 
woman in rapture, “I'll change 
my sari and wear some jewel- 
lery tomorrow!” 




















“Do these men smuggle?” 
asked Suresh casually. 

“No, no!” The old woman was 
admiring her picture. 

“Do they cut trees illegally?” 

“I don't know,” replied 
Karupayee, “All I know is that 
they put lots of sheets of paper 
between some planks of wood 
only in one crate.” 

She went out all smiles. 
wll take my picture 
tomorrow too, won't you?" she 
asked. “I’ll wear my new sari. 
Til buy you an extra bun to eat, 
Or would you like a sweet?” 

She walked out, neglecting 
to listen to Suresh’s answer. 

Suresh waited for her 
footsteps to fade away, his 
heartbeat racin, 

In her excitement, Karu- 
payee had forgotten to shut the 
door, let alone lock it! 








SRILATHA DHAR 
‘Next issue : 
DOES SURESH ESCAPE? 





Magic Square 


Here are nine boxes, num- 
bor 2 is in the middle, ean you 
put 1, 2and 3in theempty boxes 
so that each line adds upto 6. If 
you add them across, down and 
diagonally you should get 6. 


BL. Rohith, aged 18, 
Bangalore - 560 010. 


Answer on page 80 
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Us was a young bral 
man student. One day, 
when he was at court the queen 
gave him a pair of ear-rings 
saying, “These are a prese! 
from me to your tutor's wife. 
Take them to her. The 
snake-king, Takshaka 
covets them. Be careful.” 
Uttanka nodded his 
head and began his journey 
to the villa re his 
teacher lived. me on 
the way, he noticed a be 
gar who seemed to be fo 


































lowing him, Uttanka turned to 
take a better look, but there was 
no one in sight! 

This happened often. 





'The next morning, Ut- 
tanka stopped by ariver to have 
his bath and perform his ablu- 
tions. He laid the precious ear- 
rings on the river bank along 
with bis clothes. 

As he was busy, the beggar 
darted forward, grabbed the 
ear-rings, and fled! When Ut- 
tanka discovered the ear-rings 
missing, he was horrified, Has- 








tily he put on his 
clothes and ranin this 
direction and that. 

Suddenly, he 
spotted the fleeing 
form of the beggar. 
Uttanka at once gave 
chase, But just as Ut- 
tanka overtook him 
and caught him, the 
beggar turned into a 
snake and crawled away into 
‘one of the cracks in the ground, 

Tt was none other than the 
cunning Takshaka, Trium- 
phant, he returned to his palace 
in the land of snakes. 


Above the ground, Uttanka 
was struck with grief. He 
remembered his queen's words, 
and it dawned on him who the 
thief was, 

Indra had been watching all 
this - “Poor Uttanka," he 
thought. He sent his thunder- 
bolt down to help him. 

The thunderbolt hit the 
earth and the crack widened 
into a cave. Uttanka ran into it. 
‘The cave led into the kingdom 
ofsnakes. But it was not easy to 
find a way to the palace of Tak- 
shaka, Soon, poor Uttanka was 
quite lost! 

“ll sing praises of these 
sakes,” he thought. 

But, pleased as the snakes 
were at his praise of them, they 
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‘would not return the precious 
ear-rings, 


At last he decided to 
meditate on Indra, Pleased, the 
king of Gods appeared before 
him mounted on a pure, white 
horse. 

“What do you desire?” he 
asked Uttanka, 

Uttanka explained his 
predicament and said, “O lord! 
I want you to help me get the 
oar-rings back.” 

Indra smiled and nodded. 

Suddenly, there was a huge 
outburst of flames, and smoke 
began to spread everywhere. 
The snakes were terrified and 
ran to their king. 

At last, Takshaka himself 
emerged from his palace with 
the ear-rings, 

“O Uttankal” he said. “Take 
the jewels, but let this fire and 
smoke cease at once,” 

Indra then lent the young 
brahman hi8 horse, so that he 
might reach his destination safe 
and fast, a 
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FROM OUR READERS 
















1. Which was the 
largest meat eating 
dinosaur that ever ex-[f 
isted? 

2. Which bats suck 
blood from other 
animals? 





2 


3. What is the full form of 


4. In which year did the 
Great Fire of London take 
place? 

5. Name the beheading 
machine that became the offi- 
cial execution instrument in 
France, during the French 
Revolution? 

6. Name the main con- 
spirator against Julius Caesar? 


7. Which is the coldest place 








ne Saturday, at the 
market, I saw @ man auc- 
joning some items. Curious, I 
joined the crowd around him 
and watched the sale. 

‘The auctioneer held up a 





woollen blanket and 
cried, “What will you 
give for this good 
blanket?” 

Someone cried, “Five 

rupees!” 

Soon, the bid rose 

to twenty rupe 
After that, for a few minutes, 
there was nobid at all. I thought 
that the blanket was going very 
cheap. 

“Shall I raise the bid?” I 
wondered. And before I could 








8 Which water- 
fall is the biggest in 
the world? 

9. Which layer of 
the atmosphere 
protects the earth 
from the sun’s ultra-voilet rays? 

10. What is bathymetry? 

11. What is the full form of 
UFO 








James Vimal, aged 14, 
Secunderabad - 26. 


COUNTRY 
QUESTIONS! 


1. Which is the oldest 
country in the world? 

2. How many independent 
countries are islands? 

3. Which country has the 
least population? 


4,Inwhich country are there 
more men than women? 
5. Which is the emptiest 
country? 
Ashwin Raghu, 
Coimbatore - 641 001. 


‘EXTREME’ 
QUESTIONS!! 


1. Who was the first Indian 
doctor? 
2, Who was the tallest presi- 
dent of the US.A? 
3. Who was the shortest 
president of the U.S.A? 
4. Which animal has the 
largest brain? 
5, Which is the only bird that 
has the power of suction? 
MJ.T. Sanjay, aged 15, 
Guntur. 


‘Answers on Page 82 

















think, there was I, shouting, 
“Thirty rupees!” And I had only 
ten rupees in my pocket! 

“Thirty rupees, thirty 
rupees!” cried the auctioneer. 
“Is this the last? Thirty 
rupees. 

‘The crowd was silent. I be- 
came more and more nervous. 

How was I to pay the thirty 
rupees?’ 

“Thirty rupees on 
the auctioneer. 

‘Moments passed. 








cried 





Shed AN na un, lb Rite 


“Thirty rupees twice!” 

Theld my breath and looked 
around. No one stirred. I began 
to pray. 

The auctioneer opened 
his mouth to shout, “Thirty 
rupees, final!”, when a voice 
from the back cried, “Thirty 
five!” 

T thanked God and hurried 
home. 


S.V, Srishankar, aged 13, 
Madras - 600 004. 
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STORY 


A staff meeting was going 
a. 


“Asyou know,” said theprin- 
cipal, “We need an auditorium. 
We have to raise a fund some- 
how.” 

“Let's conduct a fete,” sug- 
gested somebody. And that's 
what was finally decided. 

The teachers went to their 
respective classes and told the 
boys the news. 





66 hat shall we do’ 

Bharat 
asked Jaggu, as the 
last bell for the day 


rang. They were coming out of 
the physics lab. It seemed to 
Bharat that his friend was not 
listening. Jaggu (nicknamed 
‘the Genius’) was gazing 
thoughtfully at two dust- 
covered mirrors that stood for- 
lornly at a corner. 

“Hmm,” he said, walking 
towards the mirrors. 

“Look at these mirrors! I 
have an idea.” 


he next morning found the 
boys in the office room 
before the headmaster. 


WE 
ECHO 














“Sir! Please let 
the two of us su- 
pervise the run- 
ning of the 
cafeteria for the 
fete,” Jaggu 
begged. The head- 
master hesitated, 





“Won't it be too 
tough for you to 
handle?” he 
asked. 

“No sir!" cried 
the boys, “We'll do 
it! You see!” 


Soon, two 
happy | boys 
walked out of the 
office, their re- 





he day of the 
fete soon 
dawned. It was a 


tense staff and 
school committee 
that waited for the 
chief guest - the 
Education Mini- 
ster. The school was crawling 
with police officers. A few 
government officials were run- 
ning about importantly, order- 
ing about anyone who crossed 
their path. 

Exactly at zero-hour, the 
ministerial cavalcade purred 
into school. 














‘The minister was duly gar- 
landed and escorted around, 
Finally, he came to the 
cafeteria. Jaggu and Bharat 
who stood at the entrance 
saluted smartly. 


the V.LP. walked in, he 
casually glanced at his 
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reflection in afull-length mirror 
placed at the entrance. 

The headmaster was wait 
ing to greet him, with a plateful 
of sweets. 

“Delicious, delicious!” the 
minister declared, munching 
them up. Then neatly wiping 
his hand on a paper napkin 
provided, he left for the exit. 

Walking out through the 
door, he once again, casually 
glanced at his reflection in a 
mirror placed there. 

He stared, then stopped and 
smiled. Then he rushed out. 

Jaggu and Bharat were 
surprised to see the Education 
Minister rush to them for 
tokens to enter the canteen. 





Iking in, he glanced into 
his reflection in the first 
mirror. Then, buying some 
sweots and gotting them par- 
celled, he walked towards the 
exit. He stopped to watch hi 
reflection in the second mirror. 
And he began to laugh. 

The guests around him 
laughed too, It took many mo- 
ments for the laughter to abate. 








“Whose idea was this?” the 
minister asked. Jaggu modestly 
stepped forward, dragging 
Bharat with him. 

“Great!” he congratulated, 
hugging them both. “What a 
fantastic idea. Here's a cheque 
for Rs, 10,000! This is my per- 
sonal contribution towards your 
auditorium” 

‘The minister left with his 
cavalcade. The whole school 
buzzed with word of this 
mysterious event. The staff 
were surprised and pleased. 








on, there was along queue 

of people waiting to get into 
the cafeteria. Each one, glanced 
at their reflection in the mirror 
as they entered. There they 
were, slim and smart and.. 
thin! 

Going out of the caf 
they glanced at the second mi 
ror reflection of themselves. 

This time, they looked fat 
and well-fed. ‘The Genius’ had 
used convex and concave mir- 
rors to achieve this end! 


KAILASH 



























Tongue-Twisters 


A tutor who tooted the flute, 

Tried to teach two young tooters to toot 
Said the two to the tutor, 

“sit harder to tutor 

Two tooters to toot?” 


Gnanananda. G,, aged 14, 
‘Bangalore -560 016, 
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PALINDROMES 





Every day we use a number of English’ words, But, have you 
ever wondered, that some words that spell and read the same, 
forward and backward do exist? 


Here are a few examples : 


Words 


1, DAD 
2. EVE 
3, NUN 


4, POP 
5. GAG 
6. EWE 
7. DEED 
8, PEEP 


‘Their meanings 


father 
day before 

A woman who secludes herself in a religious 
house 


currently popular music 
to close the mouth forcibly 
fomale sheep 

something done 

look through a hole 
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9. TOOT short, sharp sound from a whistle 


10. POOP raised deck at the end of a ship 
11. TENET belief 

12, REFER 0 for information or help 

13. LEVEL surface paralled with the horizon 

14, SOLOS performances by one person 

15. MADAM respectful way of addressing a woman 


16. MALAYALAM alanguage 


My grandfather says that such words that spell and read the 
same forward and backward are called “PALINDROMES”. 

‘Thereis alsaacompletesentence consistingof words, each word 
spelling and reading the same either way. 

“ABLE WAS I EBE I SAW ELBA”. 


(Napolean, the Great French warrior uttered this when he was 
jailed in ELBA after his defeat in Waterloo.) 


R. Sowmya, 

St. Paul's Convent, Davangere, 

and R. Srinidhi, 

St. Lourde’s Boys School, Davangere - 577 004. 








POETRY 











MY MOTHER 


My mother is very nice, 

Her cheeks are cool as ice, 
She always cooks rice, 

‘And I hope she lives a longlife. 





Deepika Mathur, aged 9, 
Bombay - 400 026. 





Scare crow! 
. Haribabu, aged 12, Madras - 603 102. 
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HEY, LENvE 





alu and Kalu were two mischievous bear cubs who lived in a 
forest. They attended the Forest Kindergarten School where 
their classmates were Jumbo, the baby elephant, Leo, the lion cub, 

Chottu, and Mottu, the rabbits and Choo-Choo, the baby rat. 
Now, Balu and Kalu were always upto mischief, both at home 
and in school. In the classroom, when Miss. Hippopotamus wrote 
onthe blackboard, Baluand Kalu would throw small peices of chalk 
on her back. When an angry Miss. Hippo turned round and asked, 
“Who threw the chalk?” 
Balu and Kalu put up in- 
nocent faces. The other 
animals remained silent 
because they 
were afraid of 

the bears. 
xy Balu and 
Kalu used to 
tease their 
classmates too. 
‘They would pull 
Jumbo's trunk 
and run away, 
while Jumbo squealed 
in pain. They would 
catch Chottu by his 


ears and swing him in 
jo aN iy 







Oumy Gop, 
SAVE ME wee 


FOR VERY YOUNG READERS 


the air, making him ery in 


fright. 


Il the animals, one day, 
mplained to Miss. Hip- 
popotamus about Balu and 
Kalu. She called them both, 
gave them a sound beating and 
sent them out of the classroom. 
Balu and Kalu were furious. 
After school was over, they at- 
tacked their classmates. They 
scratched Leo and bit Chottu 
and Mottu. When Miss. Hip- 
popotamus was resting in the 
staffroom, they crept in steal- “| Soe, x AM THE 
thily, and broke her spectacles 2 KINGL 
kept on the table. On hearing 
the noise, Miss. Hippo looked 
up, only to see Balu and Kalu 
run away, leaving behind her 
broken spectacles. 








lhe next day, Miss. Hip- 
opotamus summoned 
Mrs. Bear and informed her 
that the behaviour of Balu and 
Kalu, was getting to be un- 
bearable and that she was dis- 
missing them from school. Mrs. 
Bear pleaded with Miss. Hip- 
popotamus, requesting her to 
give another chance to her sons. 
But, Miss. Hippopotamus 
remained firm. 

Balu and Kalu returned 
home with their mother. They 
didn’t care about being dis- 
missed from school. They were 
sure of having a good time at 
home. 











‘Two days later, when Mrs. 
Bear was in the kitchen, Balu 
and Kalu ran away into the 
forest, They spent their time, 
climbing trees, eating fruits and 
chasing butterflies. Tired, they 
decided to have a little nap. 



















It was dark when they woke 
up. Balu and Kalu were slowly 
walking home, when suddenly 
they found their logs entangled 
in something. They could not 
move, although they thrashed 
about. It was a hunter's strong 
wire net into which they had 
stumbled, 

Balu and 
Kalu were 
frightened. They 
shouted for help, 
but to no avail. 
‘They spent the 
entire night 
there, hungry 
and sleepless. 

In the morn 
ing, the hunters f 






came along and were thrilled to 
find two bear cubs in their net. 
‘Their leader said, “We can sell 
these bear cubs to the circus 
owner and make a lot of money.” 

Balu and Kalu started 
crying. The net was rolled up 
with Balu and Kalu inside, and 
placed on a truck, which then 
started speeding away. 


alu and Kalu could hear 

their classmates reciting 
the tables, as the truck passed 
in front of their school. ‘They 
shouted for help. 

“That sounds like Balu and 
Kalu, and it appears they are in 
trouble,” said Miss. Hip- 
popotamus. So saying, she 
rushed out, followed by all the 
other animals, 

Miss. Hippopotamus 
stopped in front of the truck, 
forcing it to stop. Jumbo attack- 
ed the hunters with his trunk, 
while Leo pounced on them, 
scratching and biting. 
Meanwhile, Choo-choo, Chottu 


_aae 


WHo THREW 
THE CHALK? 


and Mottu 
climbed onto the 
truck and bit the 
wires of the net, 
setting free, both f 
the bears, 

Balu and Kalu 
were ashamed of 
themselves, The 








friends and 
teacher whom they had teased 
to no end, had come to their 
help! With heads bowed and 
arms folded, Balu and Kalu 
apologized to Miss. Hip- 
popotamus and their 
classmates, 

Miss. Hippopotamus was 
very pleased, She said that Balu 


and Kalu could attend school 
again. 


ow, Balu and Kalu are so 

well-behaved and good at 
studies, that in the recent An- 
nual Day celebration they 
received prizes for being “Model 
Students"! 


R. Balasundaram 


JAMMU & KASHMIR 


Jammu Kashmir is a beautiful, cold place 

I went there on a holiday for thirty four days 

I wore a woollen cap and sweater 

I think that in the whole world no place is better 


Iread about Kashmir in my book 
But, this was the first time I took a look 
I saw there, very tall trees, 
When I sat under them, 
‘They gave me cool breeze. 


K. Ajesh, aged 12, 
Kalpakkam. 














STORY 

Vikram’s father 
worked very hard in the 
chemical factory, to keep his 
family happy. And Vikram 
really loved dinner time, when 
his father, mother and his little 


sister assembled in the only 
100m of the flat, It was always 
Cosy, and the wonderful smell 
of his Mother's cooking 


lingered very long in the 


5 cramped atmosphere. 
Vi KR AM S Most of all, Vikram loved 
his father's happy, lively 

presence. 

H AP PY “Vikram, my son," his 
father would say, “One 
day I'l buy you a bicycle 

M O M E NT ‘and you will be able to 
tide It to school like a 


hero.” 
Ikram was the quietest Viram’'s: sister would 
VVervintiscas He never clapherhands andsay, "'llsit 
secured the top posi- behind him on the cycle and 
tions In the class; but he was take a ride..." 
not a dull student 





either, He was 
not the star ath- 
lete of his school, 
but was a 
good team 
player. He never 
fought — with 


anybody, and 
nobody . ever 
provoked him. 
Yet, he was a 
lonely soul. 





Imost everybody In 

Aviccn class had a 
bike, But Vikram was 

never really upset about I. 

After all, his father took a 
really long ride to the factory, 
while Vikram’sschoo! was only 
a short walk from home. 

At times however, Vikram 
would brood, His friends felt 
that he was unfriendly and 
loot. But the fact was that 
because he did not have 
many things that his 
classmates had, he felt rather 
out of place in a gang. For 
example he never attended 
any get-togethers, becausé 
he had no flashy desses to 
match the others on those oc- 
casions, Sohe simply adjusted, 
looking for happiness in his 
hobbies. 

Viktam was very good at 
painting. His pictures spoke to 
those whosaw them, because 
they seemed to be real and 





fecognizable. Vikram had 
been working ona painting for 
the school competition. The 
theme was ‘Happiness,’ He 
felt very satisfied with the way 
his picture had evdived, 

As he walked Into thé as- 
sembly hall to submit his paint- 
ing, he felt excited and 
nervous. The whole place was 
lit up with colourful entries for 
the competition. 


ee h, there you are Vik- 
A: ‘Come and give 
me your painting,”’ 

That was Mrs. Khanna the Art 














boy, so | will not dis- 
qualify you, I'll put 
the painting some- 
where in the middle, 
where the judges will 
not look carefull 


fter three 
hours, — the 
whole school 


gathered In the as- 
sembly hall for the 
results, The atmos- 
phere was full of 
suspense, But Vik- 
fam, sunk in the 
















teacher. "Well, the judges will 
be here in a couple of hours 
and | want to put everything in 
order,”’ she said, as she took 
Vikrarn’s painting 

When she looked at it, she 
seemed taken aback, 

“Vikram! the theme is 
‘Happiness’. What have you 
drawn? A dingy little room 
crammed with peoplel’’ 

“But... Mrs, Khanna..." Vik- 
ram muttered, that's my 
house, and my familyand !are 
sharing a happy moment 
and...” 

“Enough, —Vikram|"* 
snapped the drawing 
teacher. “Look, it is a good 
painting of your family, and | 
like your parents, but it’s in no. 
way connected with the 





comer-most seat of 
the back row, felt numb and 
defeated, 

The judge walked up to the 
podium, and silence swept 
the hall. “Well, dear children,’* 
began the judge. “I must 
thank you for a wonderful 
afternoon. After judging your 
paintings on ‘Happiness’, Ife! 
sad." Nervous giggles broke 
out in the hall, “Because...” 
continued the judge, **... 
there were many outstanding 
paintings, and only one prize 
to be given. Many of you were 
able to communicate your un- 
derstanding of happiness - for 
some, it was cars, for some, a 
mountain — or a holiday. But 
my personal favourite...."" the 
judge paused. Many students 
held their breath. “wasoneon 





theme. But you afe a good’ ‘Nature, but unfortunately it 
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has been copied from a 
calendar... Anyway, what is 
happiness? A feeling of joy in 
what you have; thankfulness, 
love that you give to God at 
the end of the day. And 
warmth and peace that he 
gives you."* 

Vikram suddenly sat up in 
his chal, Oh God, this judge 
will understand me, he 
thought. And keeping his 
fingers crossed he moved to 


the edge of his seat. 
: ‘S 'y."" the judge was 
really warming up to 
it, “The name of the student 
who knows about real happl- 
ness — RAMESH SAXSENAI"* 
There was total chaos, as 
students cheered with in- 
credible energy. The judge 


tapped the table to cut the 
din. “'Ramesh's painting wos 


Sunil : You write stories for 
‘magazines, don't you" 
Sumanth : Yes, But, what do 
‘you want to know from me? 
Sunil : Which writer's stories do 
‘you often write? 
RV. Dakshayani Velayudham, 
‘aged 13, 
Chingleput. 


©,lannounce proud 











‘able to say what happiness 
should be, so he wins, the 
Judges Special second prize. 
But the the boy who ha’ done 
even better, is Vikram Kumar!"” 

All sounds abruptly died. It 
was as though somebody 
pressed the "Mute" buttonon 
the proceedings. 

“Well, sory for the 
suspense Vikram, but when | 
was young, my father always 
told me to save the best for 
last,"’ chuckled the judge. 
“For Vikram, the first prize win- 
ner who has captured the 
deeply fulfiling happiness of 
family love and home... the 
award is a shiny, new 
bicycle!” . 

The assembly hall, erupted. 
Vikram, with tears in his eyes, 
stood up to receive the ap- 
plause. 





S. Kannan, 
New Delhi - 110 058, 





‘Teacher : If banana comes 
under fruit, cauliflower under 
vegetable, under what does an ogg, 
come? 
Sita : Easy miss! Under hen! 
K. Thyagarajan, aged 16, 
‘Madras - 600 024. 
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was 13 years old when this 

happened. It was April the 

18th. Some friends arrived 
to invite us to their sister’s wed- 
ding, which was to take place on 
the 25th of the same month. 
The day of the wedding 
dawned. My mother and I 









BUS JOURNEY 


L PERILS IN LIFE 


reached their house. Lunch was 
served. They had hired a bus to 
take all the guests to the wed- 
dinghall. So after having eaten, 
all of us got into it. It was a long 
journey. 










A™ the wedding, we once 
in got into the same 
bus for the return trip. ‘This 
time, I sat next to the window, 
with my mother next to me. I 
enjoying the trip as I was 
iting the place for the first 
time. But I was looking forward 
to returning home. 








Arjun (ata stationary shop) + Give 
me a calendar please. 
Shopkeeper : What kind? 
Axjun : One that has the most 
number of holidays! 


Prashanth Raju, aged 10, 
Calcutta - 700 053. 
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‘The road was narrow and 
bumpy. The bus had to stop at 
many places to allow vehicles 
coming from the opposite diree- 
tion to pass. Otherwise, the 
driver drove in full speed. 


Suddenly the driver in- 
formed us, “The brakes have, Se 


a” 


W: were all stunned. The 
passengers fell silent. 
‘The road curved to meet a 
bridge ahead. We were turning 
this bend, and I don't know 
what happened next. The bus 
hit the bridge and toppled, 
crushiig a few shops by the 
rondside, 

The next thing I knew was 
that I found myself suspended 
in an awkward position, and my 
right hand was covered with 
blood. My mother was not to be 
soon. I was rescued soon. 


Q : Which inch is very 



















found my mother sittin 
the roadside, Her hand 
covered with blood too. Her 
hand had been badly hurt, — 

We were taken to the nearb; 
hospital along with the 

From then on, whenever 
read about an accident, a chil 
runs down my spine. For, 
know what it is to be in sii % 


Vishnu Kerkar, aged 


Q : What would you call 

allock which keeps on 

shouting? 
—Lock-a-doodle-doo 








Sumi, MS., aged 15, Bangalore - 560 036 
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THE 





BEAUTIFUL 


SKY: 


“ 
Me 
So far, 60 fa 

Tean't reach a 








Where does he start?’ 

Where docs he end? ”! 
+ @ Looks very near 

But that’s never clear, 


‘The sky so far, * ” 
So far, so fan 

Te hia ho han 
So many frieids 





Sun, moon. 
planetg | ¢ 
‘The sky so 

So far, so fa 





C 


* Tirupathi. 





elaing 





Jupiter, Saturn 
Uranus, Neptune, 





Small planets. °, 


©. /Mars, Pluto 


Mercury, Venus 
‘The sky so far, * 
Sofar,so fara ' 








S. Rama- 
krishna, 
aged 9, 







GAME 


CHUG - CHUG - CHUG 


On the next two pages is a game of trains. It is based on an 
idea sent by Madan Mohan, aged 8, who lives in 
Kalyan - 421 306. 
Recently, Madan’s grandparents visited him at Kalyan. Due to 
a goods train derailment, their train had to take a diverted route 
It inspired him to create this game. 








You need : Dice and counters. 


Now turn the page for some fun! 








Like fruits and fruits, 1 like mango, | like apple 
‘They are very tast Also banana and strawberry 
If we eat fruits daily, After seeing these fruits many, 
We will be always healthy. Hope you too will feel hungry. 


Deepti G. Shastry, aged 7, Bangalore - 560 013. 
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Carefully unpin 
these two pages. 
Press the pins back 
into place. 
Paste the game on 
a sheet of 
hardboard. 


DERAILED. \F 


you ReAeH 19, 


Miss ONE TURN. Qype 


‘STAY AT THE 
REST HOUSE AND 
ENJOY 

* YoursesF! 











Asian 


elf esteem is essentially the way you look at yourself. How 

worthy do you feel you are? How important? How useful? 

Naresh and Paresh are two school boys. 

Naresh is reasonable in the mental ‘report card’ he gives 
himself — 














I1AM— 
Qualities Marks Remarks 
1. Behaviour 70/100 friendly, polite, 
2. Looks 50/100 okay height, smiling face. 
8 Popularity 80/100 ‘many friends, teachers like me,excepta few. 
4, Happiness 100/100 enjoy school, enjoy holidays even more, 


loving parents, nice friends, comfortable. 


‘This is Paresh’s self report card — 





1AM— 
Qualities Marks Remarks 

1, Behaviour 70/100 Tam quite good, but mummy always 
scolds me, 40 I answer back. 

2 Looks 20/100 Not tall like Govind, hate my curly hair. 

3. Popularity 20/100 Not many friends, I fight with brother, 
He is 0 bad! 

4. Happiness 10/100 Nobody likes me. Everybody is so self 


ish, How ean I ever be happy? 


‘aresh sees himself as a valuable, 


7 worthwhile person and feels ‘good’. 
For him, life is enjoyable and the future 
Te: 
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2 


holds a lot of promise. He has a strong ‘self-esteem’. 
Paresh feels he is worthless, unfortunate and likes nothing 
about himself, For him, lifeis dull and the future appears hopeless. 
He has a weak ‘self-esteem’. Naresh, who has a strong 
self-esteem is 
— confident 
— appreciative 
— goal oriented and 
— contented. 
Confident : Naresh knows his strength and can also 
accept that there are certain things he cannot do, 
— success does not lead him to over-confidence. 
— disappointment does not lead to hopelessness. 


Ww Naresh was selected in the tough inter-school quiz 
semi-finals, he worked harder to perform well in the district 
finals of the quiz competition. 

When he failed to make it at the district level, he took it as a 
challenge, Naresh decided to work well in advance for next year's 
event. 

‘Appreciation : Naresh is warm and appreciative of others. He 
constantly acknowledges the good in others. As he is able to look 
for the ‘good! in others, he finds ‘good’ in himself, He has many 
friends because of this quality. 

Contented : Naresh is able to accept himself with all his 
limitations and weaknesses, He knowshe has a somewhat squeaky 
voice, and cannot do well in debates and dramatics. a 
But he helps a great deal backstage in drama fes- 4A 2h) 
tivals, and even makes on-stage appearances in non- 
speaking oles like animals and mute characters. He (7 
was once a ‘tree’ and thoroughly enjoyed the role, 
shaking his ‘leaves’ once a while. He does not focus 
‘on what he ‘does not have' or ‘cannot do’, but looks 
forward to what he ‘can do’ and enjoys it. 








L contrast, Paresh has a weak self-esteem and a 
jegative self-image. He does not allow himself to 
friendships or feel comfortable. 





enjoy life, bui 
Paresh is — 


— Critical 
— Self-centred 
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— Diffident and 

— Cynical 

Critical : Paresh does not feel good about himself. So he is 
quick to find fault with others. He cannot keep his room clean, but 
throws the blame on his brothers, with whom he shares it. Paresh 
“Why can’t I have my own room, instead of sharing it 







to consider the feelings and 
mforts. When everybody 
has a common problem, he behaves as if he is the only one suffering 
it. Like the time, when they were bifilding an extra room upstairs 
for Grandpa. While everybody ignored the noise and dust of the 
construction work, Paresh alone grumbled and made everyone 
miserable. 
‘This kind of behaviour, naturally alienated him from others. 
He is more upset by this. 
ical : He believes the world is unjust to him. Paresh bears 
ill-will towards all. He never forgets small mistakes committed by 
others and never remembers their generosity. He misunderstands 
other's thoughts and actions. In the end he feels depressed. 
" Diffident : Paresh who has a weak self-esteem suffers from 
feelings of self-doubt and insecurity. Even minor failures are taken 
as proofs of his worthlessness. 
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Jaresh has a good command over his second language, Hindi, 

His style of writing and usuage of words are excellent. In a 
talent exam held in his zone, Paresh could not get distinction. He 
failed toget there- 
quired marks due 
to an essay ques- / 
tion about which 
he did not have 
much _ informa- 
tion. Hence he 
missed out on the 
distinction. He 
took this disap- 
pointment as a 
major failure on 
his part, and 
refused to par- 
ticipate in any 
more such events, 

Paresh could have tried to brush up on his general knowledge 
and improved his writing skills, instead, 

Some of us are like Narosh, with a strong self-esteem. Others 
are like Paresh, with a weak self-esteem, But many among us are 
in-between. A strong self-esteom is very important. Our actions, 
foclings, behaviour and even abilities and success in life depend 
onit, “We are what, we think we are. 

More about self-esteem in the next issue. 











RANGASHREE 





Raju + May L know when will the 
4.00 o'clock train arrive. 
Station-master : At 8.60, sir! 
Raju + I knew it! I knew it! The 
Indian Railways are never on time. 


TEI 


Sonu + Doctor, doctor! I feel like 
‘an apple! 
Doctor : Come near. I won't eat 
you. 
K. Murali Krishnan, 
Coimbatore - 641 105. 
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COVER FEATURE — 














* hota are some of 
Tomi Nou sigeet 
tinged insrurent 


+ tha mouth organ wat in- 
‘vented in 1821 By sateen’ 
‘oor old Frecick Bushman, 


















hen we celebrated 

Children’s Day at our 
school, a girl named 
Aparna gave a talk. It was 
about her childhood ex- 
perience. This is what 
Aparna said - 

“When | was a child - 
just one year old - Idid not 
talk like other babies, | 
could not even say ba- 
ba- or ga-ga - in baby lan- 
guage. 

““My parents cele- 
brated my first birthday. 
There was a lovely party 
and everyone sang 
‘happy birthday’, Evenon 
that day I did notopenmy 
mouth and make a 
sound! 

‘‘My parents were 
quite worried at my 
silence, They tookme toa 
doctor and told him 
about it. 


9 Qanks’) and found 
ee 













‘ he doctor 


examined 


me to be quite al- 


fight. He assured 
( 2 S| my parents that | 
would start talk- 
@ ing in about a 
p) 


month's time, But 

my silence con- 
tinued. 
“My second birthday 
celebrations soon came 
around. | was yet to utter 
asingle word. Youcan|im- 
agine my _ parents’ 
anxiety. They again took 






me to the doc- 
tor, who reas: ff 
sured them 
that nothing 
was wrong 
with me. 
“Just be- 
fore my third Sha) mina 
birthday my 
father took me 
to the market “1 want apples! | want 
where he went shopping. apples...’ the words sud- 
‘There were shiny, red denly flowed from my 
apples stacked in baskets baby throat and I cried. 
and neatly arranged in ‘My father was 
the fruit shops. amazed at my sudden 
speech. He was so over- 
joyed that he bought me 
three dozens of apples!” 


















ith that Aparna 

ended her speech, 
Like Aparna’s parents, we 
were happy too! A baby 
girl who had remained 
mute for the first three 
years of her life had held 
us engrossed with her talk! 





J. Sangeetha, aged 12, 
Madras - 14, 





Sangeetha, will you 
please send us your 
full address...? Ed. 





EMBARRASSING MOMENTS —— 































Av hush descended over the audience. 
But how was I to know it? 
Well... there I was, at the 

Annual Play Fest (ACT ONE, held by 

The Times of India, Bangalore. 
Thad gone as a special visitor 
with a friend. The buzzing audience 
was waiting for the play to begin. 






I was listening to ‘Bad’, the album by 
Michael Jackson on my friend’s Walkman. 
‘The song, “Thriller” was on. My friend 
tugged at the Walkman. I signalled 
tohim that I would return it to him 
after the song was over. But he 
ignored me, and tugged twice 
at the instrument, 

Angrily, Ievied, “I'l return it!” 

‘To my horvor every head in the auditorium 
turned to look at me! The baleony, 
the front rows, the judges, and even the 

lightmen were peeping out! 


Surprised and alarmed, I removed the 
headphones from over my ears. My red-faced 
friend said, “The audience has been silent for 

quite some time, The play is about to begin. 

‘That's what I was about to tell you...” 

Slowly, everybody began laughing, 
and the moment was gone. 
Teould not but laugh, though sheepishly, 





D. Dharmendra, aged 14, 
Bangalore «560.050. 





THE 
PLAY! 
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CARELESSNESS 








MY TEMPER AND ME! 


“ 
‘Namitha:” mother called out from the kitchen, 

“Will you please clean up the house at once...? Don't you remember 
that it’s your birthday tomorrow? All your friends will come over for 
the party...” 

“Yes mother, I'l start right away...” I picked up all my scattered 
belongings, stuffed them into a bag, and threw the bag under the bed. 


My pirthasy party went off very well. Thad a lovely time. 


A\ few days later I wanted to read the October issue of Gokulam. 
I searched and searched, but could not find it! 

Tam a short tempered girl, you see... So, I got very angry. Iblamed 
my parents and grandparents for the missing Gokulam. They ‘were 
very upset. However, they helped me tolook for my favourite Gokulam, 
Bul the efforts of the entice family were in vain 


Suddenly. it dawned on me,.: Lremembered the bag that I had 
thrown under the bed when I cleaned up the house for my birthday. 

Tran up to my room and dragged the bag from under the bed: I 
Yooked into ity There it way 
the October issue” of 
Gokulam with Robin Hood 
on the cover! 

Twas very sorry that 
having lost my temper I had 
‘blamed my parents. 

They forgave me and 
said, “After all you lost it. 
‘and you were the one to find 
i 



















J. Namitha, aged 11, 
Bangalore - 11. 





















































LEND YOUR COLOURS 70 THiS HAPPY PARTY SCENE / 


SPORTS 
WORLD 


Fring the games associated 
with the following cups hidden 
in the grid below : 

1, Aga Khan cup 

2. Bara cup 

3, Thomas eup 

4, Ryder cup 

6. Irani cup 

6, Davis cup 

7. Derby cup 

8. Wellington cup 

9, Durand cup 








LACRICKETOM 
ACRNYXVPQTF 
weHOCKEYFGO 
Ni bLNWHRGPUO 
TSGTVIFOOAT 
EBFOXENSLAB 
NOUNLTRGORA 
NUMPTFPRASL 
1 BADMINTONL 
SADVITHRIVS 
HORS ERACING 
























The weary summer is gone, 

The rain has set in. Se) 
The droplets of water are a treat, i 
To give way from the immense heat, 

The plaints are green again, 

‘Cause they have lost the summer's pain. 
‘The caterpillars are around, 

Lots of them you can’t even count. 

In summer the lakes which were low, 
Are now in their full flow. 

‘The umbrellas have come again, 

To welcome the sweet cheerful rain. 

In villages the farmers wait, 7 
And pray that the rains would not be late. : 
Rain is the time for love and cheer, 





So let’s all say rain rain come again! 


RECIPES ——_— 
Oil (or) Ghee to fry 
‘How to make it: 


Add the coconut scrapings, 
sugar, powdered cardamom and 
mix well. 

Knead the flour using water 
and roll into small balls. Flatten 


WHEAT balls into chappatis. Keep the 


‘coconut mixture in this and'fold 
SOMAS the chappati into half. Pack the 
sides tightly. Fry the somas in 
hot oil or ghee till it turns gold- 






You need: en brown. Serve it warm. A 
Wheat flour - 250 gms tasty dish for your tiffin in the 
Coconut scrapings -2cups evenings. 

Sugar - 1 cup RV, Dakshayani Velayud- 
Cardamom - 10-15 ham, aged 13, 
(powdered) Chingleput. 





CHOCOLATE 
FRUIT DELIGHT 





‘You need : 

1/4 cup chopped grapes 

4 cup chopped chikkos 

1/4 cup chopped bananas 

1/4 cup chopped orange 

8 cups milk 

1 tbsp. cocoa powder lumps from forming. Add this 

2 thsp. cornflour to the milk and heat on a low 

5 thsp. sugar. flame for about 2 minutes. 
Remove from flame and cool. 

How to make it : * Pour this sauce on the fruit mix- 


ture. Decorate with some 

Mix the chopped fruits in a chopped fruit if desired. Serve 
bowl. Boil the milk and sugar. cold. 

Mix cocoa powder and cornflour Rowena Santimano, 

in a little warm milk to prevent aged 14, Goa. 
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FOREIGN STAMPS FOR COLLECTION 


100 ALL DIFFERENT, 
ALL LARGE WHOLE WORLD STAMPS, 
ALL GENUINE & CATALOGUED. 
NO ARAB OR BLACK LISTED COUNTRIES. 


RS.35/-. BY MONEY ORDER. 
NO VPP. 


T.N.K.RAMANUJAM 
23/Q, CHAIRMAN MUTHURAMA IYER ROAD 
MADURAI - 625 009. 
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atr-Wiling* Good English” kom & 


Phe Lite Books * Ce 9 
Ramayana (Engiah)* Vari Ramayan 
‘earn = NaaayaQiye Pal 

ha Statins (i 
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A Engish)* Si Raghava Yadaveeyar, 














er 
980A rdf and 
 Kaloy (Fa “ow Cook Sten a 
(Tamil & English) * Hind! Teacher (Tamil) ~ : 


Ask for LIFCO’S Price List. 


THE LITTLE FLOWER CO. 


49, Ranganathan Stee, T. Nagar, Madras - 600 0Y7. Phone : 441530 
65 YEARS OF GOLDEN SERVICE! 











—— THE ANIMAL KINGDOM 








THE SKUNK 





Do yousnow mat neve 
‘an animal called the SKUNK? 


Ganesh T.S., who studies in 
Std. Vil of Jawahar Vidhya- 
Joya, Madras, went to Mexico 
to interview this animal. 

Here, we reproduce some 
excerpts from his interview 
which wos conducted at one 
o'clock at night. 

Find out why. 


Ganesh : Hil | searched 
quite a bit to find you. You 
aren't a common animal, are 


you? 
Skunk : No. | am usually 
found only in America, 


Canada and Mexico, 

Ganesh (sniffing the air 
round him) : Et..... Skunk. 
something around here is real- 
ly stinking. Can you smell it? 

Skunk (laughing sheepish- 
WY)? Eta. heh... hehl it's mel 
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Ganesh : You? 

Skunk : Yes, mel I smell foul 
because | have a pair of 
glands near my tail. They con- 
fain a fluid that | can squirt 
‘over long distances. This fluid 
smells, That's why nobody likes 
to come near me. 

Ganesh : Er.... why ever do 
you need this smelly fluid? 

Skunk (Scornfully) : Can't 
you figure out even that? 
(Ganesh goes red in the face.) 
When a puma or a bobcat 
attacks me, | litt my tall and 
squitt this fluid. The enemy 
keeps a safe distance, heh, 
heh 

Ganesh: What do you eat? 

Skunk : |am a carnivore. 
Thinking of food, you lock 
tasty... 

Ganesh : Walt o minute! | 
am not tasty at all, y'know! 
Now let's get back to the Inter- 
VIeW.s 

Skunk : Well... Ilove eating 
Insects, mice, squittels, eggs 
‘and birds, | don’t eat humans! 
Iwas lust teasing, 





Ganesh : Very, funny! Ha, 
ha! Where do you live? 

Skunk: llive in hollow trees, 
burrows, and even under 
buildings. | am a noctumal 
‘animal, that's why you could 
interview me only at this time. 

Ganesh : Are there many 
types of you? 

Skunk : Funny question! But 
yes! There are many types of 
me. But we're all stiped in 
black and white one way or 
the other. 

Ganesh : Don't get mad at 
me, but | Just want to know - 
can | keep you as a pet? 

‘Skunk (Smiling) : Oh yes! 
Our scent gland Is removed 
when we're tamed to be pets. 
Do you know that this fluid 
from our glandisused to make 
perfume? 

Ganesh : Cooh! Tell me.... 

Skunk : ‘Bye! I've got to gol 
There's my cousin badger 
waving at me... 














@ 
A: Turkey. 
@ : This key can jump, what is it? 
A: Monkey. 
Q : This key is a bird, which is it? 
A: Turkey again! 

V. Krishnan, 


Coimbatore - 641 026. 


This key is a Country — which is it? 





GOKULAM 


GIFT SUBSCRIPTION FORM 


MY NAME 
MY ADDRESS 






I would like to gift 6/12 issues of ‘Gokulam' to 





Jam also sending a DD /M.0. for: 
Rs. 36/- for 12issues 
Rs. 18/- for 6 issues 





Send your filled i forms along with a demand draft drawn in favour of 
“GOKULAM” to: 
The Manager 
GOKULAM (English), 47, Jawaharlal Nehru Road, Ekkaduthangal, 
‘Madras - 600 097. 


No Outstation cheques please! 

















— IMPORTANCE OF SMALL THINGS — | 








She was an only child. So Shoba returned from playing in 
she was lonely too. But the neighbourhood park, she 
she was very active. She helped was surprised to find her father 
her mother, did most of her own already at home. 
work and kept almost all her In. reply to her, “Daddy! 
things in place! Do 
you think she 
sounds too goo 


Sacre inclass VII. _ The next evening when 





and perfect to be true? Well, 
Shoba had not been all that 
careful about her things always. 
Let me tell you about that. 


e day, she returned from 

school as usual. She went 

into her room, changed into a 

dress. She ran into the dining 
room. 

“Ow!” she jumped up in 
pain. She looked down. It was 
an open safety pin. 

Angrily, she kicked it aside 
with her foot. 

She quite conveniently for- 
got that she was the one who 
had tossed the safety pin aside, 
after using it. She had left it 
there for the next day, when the 
maid would sweep it away. 














You're early!” he said, 
“Remember? Today is 
Asha’s birthday 
party.” 

Asha was the 
daughter of Srid- 
har uncle, who was a 
close friend of Shoba’s 
father. 

“I reminded you 
this morning Shoba,” 
said her father. “Now 
0 get ready quickly.” 

‘Asha was a very 
good friend of 
Shoba's. Excited, she 
ran upstairs to get 
ready. 

‘They really had a 
good time that night. 
And they returned 
quite late. Shoba was so tired 
that she just jumped into bed 
and fell asleep at once. 


the next morning, Shoba 
woke up at 5 0’ clock. 





Patient : Doctor, what is the big 
gest problem you face in treating a 
patient with broken hands? 
Doctor :Gotting him to pull out his 
purse to pay me... 











She began to feverishly do 
her homework. It was 6.15 am 
when she completed it. The 
school bell would ring at 7.45. 
Soshehad tobe out of the house 
by 6.45 at least, 

She ironed her uniform in a 
hurry. In her haste, she did not 
observe the missing button on 
her pinafore, 

It was only when she put it 
on after her bath, that she saw 
it. 

“Mummy!” she shouted. 
“Pass me a safety pin!” 

“I don’t have any left, 
Shoba,” her mother replied. “I 
gave you the last one, if you 
remember.” 

“Where did I leave it?” mut- 
tered Shoba, and began her 
search - behind the mirror, the 
wall hanging, the dressing 
table... 





twas really getting late. 
4 Shoba ran to her mother to 





Q : Which vegetables can 
store water? 
A + Drumstick, Potato. 


N. Haribabu, aged 12, 


Kalpakkam, 
Madras - 603 102. 





get her plaits done. Then, she 
began her search once again, 
She finally decided to leave 
for school with one shoulder of 
her pinafore hanging down. It 
was 7.30, She grabbed her 
school bag, wore her shoes 
(which were dirty and un- 
polished) and was about to run 
out, when their maid entered, 
“Oh, Shoba ma!” cried the 





woman, “Why is your dress 


hanging down like that?” 

“The button broke!” Shoba 
answered, and was about to 
mount her eycle, when the maid 
said, “What you need is a safety 
pin. Wait! I found one on the 
floor yesterday. I kept it on 
the kitchen shelf. I'll get it for 
you! 

Shoba reached school of 
course, but very,'very late, She 
got a good scolding, as a well as 
fa black mark. The day passed 
slowly for a miserable Shoba. 











‘Teacher : Rohith, where were you 
born? 

Rohith : In Maharashtra, 
‘Teacher : Spell Maharashtra. 
Rohith:Er... teacher. [think I was 
born in Goa, 











“All for a safety pin,” Shoba 
realized, “It is a small thing, but 
it has its own importance.’ 

As you'd have already 
guessed, Shoba became more 
careful after that. She kept all 
her things in their place, which, 
to most of us careless people, 
sound too perfect to be true! 

Pragada Madhavi, 

aged 11, 

Bhavan's Sri Rama 
Krishna Vidyalaya, 
Hyderabad. 





Maths ‘Teacher : What comes 
before eight? 
Rohith : Our Schoo! bus sir! 
B. L. Rohith, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560010. 
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{ PLACES OF INTEREST 





THE 


TUNGABHADRA 
DAM 


‘allapur, is a village about 

5 km. from the town of 
Hospet in the Bellary district. It 
is 12 km. from the ancient town 
of Hampi, which was once the 
capital of the Vijayanagar Em- 
pire, Tourists who visit Hampi, 
never leave Karnataka without 
visiting Mallapur. That is be- 
cause the Tungabhadra Dam is 
situated there. There are many 
gardens at the site of the dam, 
as well as a deer park. 





the Tungabhadra Dam has 
thirty gates for discharge 





of water, Usually, these gates 
fare opened from’ the 15th of 
August every year. The dam is 
2440 metres long. 

Apart from the flood gates, 
the dam is equipped with right 
canal regulator gates. There are 
two power houses. The water 
channel system at the right 
bank is very interesting to see. 

‘The dam was declared open 
by the then Prime Minister of 
India, Smt. Indira Gandhi on 
January 9th 1967. 





* View of he tonace garden and the dom 


hegardensin thedam area 
are interestingly laid out. 
There is a terrace garden, a 
Japanese style garden, Tapiary 
and Espalier gardens, rosary 
garden, a landscaped one, a cir- 
cular park, ete 

‘There are many temples in 
thedam area. There isaGanesh 
temple, a Shiva temple, a 
Galemma temple, etc. On top of 
the hills is a Hanuman temple 
known as Vaikunt. 


ayur Vijayanagar is an 
important hotel close to 


‘Teacher : Ramu! Tell me, the 
name of an aquatic animal? 
Ramu : Fish. 
‘Teacher : Tell 
aquatic animal? 
Ramu : Another fish. 
V. Krishnan, 
Coimbatore - 641 026. 


me, another 


the dam. The area close to the 
dam is used for sugarcane cul- 
tivation. 

M/s Tungabhadra Steel 
Products Ltd is a heavy in- 
dustry and are leading 
manufacturers of hydro- 
mechanical equipment for 
dams. The factory close-by was 
inaugurated by Pan 










Jawaharlal Nehru in 1952, It is 
interesting to see the manufae- 
ture of dam equipment here. 


Photos and text by 

S. Nagaraj, aged 14, 
Std.IX, Deepayana Public 
School, Hospet. 








STORIES RETOLD BY READERS 


ong, long ago, there lived a kingwho had three sons. One 
day, the two elder ones came to him and said, “Father! 
‘We have completed our studies and would like to see the 
world to seek our fortunes. Please lot us go.” “Why not?” 
asked the king, He gave them a bag full of gold coins each. 

“Tl come too!” cried the third brother, who was a simpleton, 
“No, you can’t!” they retorted. “You stay at home and look after 
the cows!” And laughing merrily, they set off on their exciting 

journey. 

They visited many countries and kingdoms. But instead of 
earning their fortunes, the two 


TH E M AG | C princes just spent all the wealth 





























they had, 
Soon, they had 
no gold left at all 
“How can we 
go back home 
paupers?” they 
wondered. “Let's 
work and earn all 
that gold back 
again.” 


ow, the king 
was very 
worried when his 
sons did not 
return after so 
many years. 

“Father!” cried 
the youngest son. 
“Let me go find 











them.” The king sighed and nodded his 
heat 

So he too set out, 

‘After a few months of travel, he found 
his brothers. They were a 
sorry sight. They still 
hadn't found any work. 

‘Their clothes were in tat- 
ters, and they were very, 
very hungry. - 

“Let's go home,” said 
the youngest prince. 

“But we are hungry!” 
the eldest protested. 

“Look at that anthill!” 
cried the second. “Let's 
crush it, remove their 
store of rice and eat it!” 
“Yes, let's!” cried the 
first prince. 

‘Leave the poor ants 
alone!” cried the youngest 
prince. “They've got to = 
live too!” 


don. 
So they walked on. a si teh 0 


fish alone and con- 
tinued on their jour- 
ney. 


n the way, they saw a huge 
honeycomb hanging from a tree. 
“Let’s set fire to it,” said the eldest 
prince, “Then the bees would flee and We (uddenly, before 
could have the honey to ourselves.” then head. 
“Oh yes, let's!" cried the second brother jrage fortress. Inside 
lickinghislips. it, was a beautiful 
“Let the poor bees live!” commanded the ¢astle of marble and 
youngest prince sternly. He was getting gold. Outside the 
rather ashamed of his brothers. Gastle stood many 
‘They passed a pond teeming with fish. gold statues of prin- 
“Look fish!” cried thetwoelder brothers. ces and kings. 
“Food at last! Out of the castle 








“No, don't!” the youngest cried, “Let came a one-eyed 





them live!’ man. 
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“What do you want?” he 
asked. 

“Oh! Give us food!" cried the 
eldest prince. 

‘The one-eyed man looked at 
them with an evil smile on his 
face. 

“You'll get all the food you 
want,” hereplied. “Butyouhave 
to fulfil three conditions of 
mine. Ifyou fail, you'll be turned 
into statues of gold. 

The brothers were too 
hungry to care. The feasted on 
agood dinner and went tosleep. 

The next morning, they 
found a note by their beds. 














“Go into the forest,” it was 
written, “And find the thousand 
rubies near the neem tree by 
sunset. If you fail, you'll be 
turned into statues of gold.” 

‘The three princes set out at 
once. But by afternoon they ad- 
mitted defeat. They lay down 
under the neem tree, ex- 
hausted. 

Suddenly, the youngest 
prince heard alittle voice beside 
him. 

“Hoy!” it said. 

He looked down and saw an 
ant with a ruby on its back. Be- 
hind it was a lo-o-ong row of 





‘Raju + I think lions and tigers are very 
religious. 

Ram : Why do you think so? Do they go 
to the temple or church? 

Raju : Because they are always preying! 


M.S. Raghavan, aged 11, 
Bangalore -78. 





ants, each with a ruby on its 
back. 

‘That’s how, the one-eyed 
man got his thousand rubies. 
He gnashed his teeth in anger, 
but he could do nothing. 

‘The three princes had a good 
dinner and went to sleep. 


The woke up to find 
another note at their bed- 
side 

“Find the key tothe treasure 
house that I had lost in the 
pond,” it said. 

‘The three princes set out. 
‘Swim as they might, they could 
find no key. At last, they were 


about to give up, when the 
youngest prince heard a voice. 

“Hey!” it said. 

It was a fish with a key in its 
mouth. 

“Thank you,” said the 
prince. 

‘The next morning, the three 
brothers found another note. 

“Look into the next room,” it 


“was written, “And you'll find 


three princesses. Two of them 
have drunk milk and one of 
them, honey. Guess which, or 
you'll become statues of gold.” 
‘The three princes went into 
the next room. But try as they 
might they could not say which 
princess had drunk the honey, 





time, it was the queen 
‘bee who came to help. She 
showed the youngest prince the 
princess who had drunk hone, 
‘The youngest prince touched 
her, and the spell broke. All the 
gold statues became men again, 
‘The three princes married 
the princesses, and went home 
happy men. 





Pranav Srivatsa, aged 9, 
Bombay - 421 501. 





Q + What is it that we 
never borrow, but often 
return? 

A: Thanks! 








WORD SEARCH! 


Substitute one word for 
these two phrases. 

1, Official formalities that 
cause delay 

2. Diplomatic code of be- 
haviour 





MATCH CATCH! 











Here are the names of five 
writers of ancient India. Match 


them with their works. 
1. Sudraka a. Mudrarak- 
shasha 
2. Vishaka- b. Milinda 
due |e Butta 
3. Nagarjuna. © Buddha 
4. Mricha- 
4, Nagasena as 
e. Prajna 
S.Ashvagesha “" Paramita 
Sutra Saste. 


R. Priya, aged 13, 
Gaziabad (UP.) 





THE SCIENCES 











Here are some'words en- 
ding with logy’, tobe guessed by 
you. Take the help of these 
clues... 

1. Study of birds 

2. Study of cells 

3. Study of tissues 

4. Study of viruses 

5. Study of numbers 

6, Study of the earth 


Prahlad G., aged 13, 
Guntur - 522 002. 


MAGIC SQUARES 


Fin these two squares with 
numbers, so that if you add 
them up vertically, horizontal 
ly, and diagonally, you get 15. 








Debashish Damodar, 
Calcutta - 69. 
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CLUE: 


Across Down 


1, John L. Baird 
1. Alexander G. Bell 


3. Samuel Colt 
7. Macmillan 2. George Stephenson 


8. Wright Brothers 4. G. Marconi 
9. Montgolfier 5. W.K. Roentgen 
6. Laennec 


10. James Watt 


Anitha Damodaran, 
catty 


casey 79 once 2 


ANSWERS 


















































































































Page 33 Inventors and Inventions 
Musical Mix-up! 
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Page 63 
Sports World ‘The Sciences 
1, Ornithology 
2, Cytology 
8. Histology 
4. Virology 
5, Numerology 
6. Geology 
Magic Squares 


Match Catch 
1b, 2-d, 3-¢, 4-a, 5-c 
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TALK, TALK, TALK 


OSSIP! This word has 
great significance in all 
our homes. It has 
created disruption in many 
lives, given rise to misunder- 





Why, the other day I saw her 
‘aged mother-in-law serving her 
coffee, and cooking food. It 
should be the other way round, 
shouldn't it?” 


standing, enemity and THE ART F 





anger among people. Idle gossip 
spreads false rumours. Even 
best friends are turned against 
each other this way. 

‘My neighbour told me this 
the other day — “You know 
Lakshmi? — the daughter-in- 
law of Mr. Shankar? She seems 
to be lazy and shirks work. 


‘hat my neighbour did not 

know was that Lakshmi 
had undergone a minor surgery 
and was advised two weeks’ rest. 
In any case, my neighbour had no 
‘business talking about the matter. 
If Lakshmi’s mother-in-law didn't 
mind serving her coffee, why 
should it bother my neighbour? 





What is worse, is that elders 
sometimes gossip in front of 
kids. Even worse is when they 
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‘ask elder children or ‘teen- 
agers’, to spy on their ‘victims’! 

‘Once, the gossip squad inmy 
street suspected a teenage 
girl of talking too frequently 
to a boy in the next street. 
They tried to cajole me into 
making me follow them and 
overhear their conversations. 
Trefused at once. But a friend 
ofmine, fearing the wrath of her 
aunt (who was an active 
member of the gossiping 
squad), agreed reluctantly. 

‘The next day, she came 
with her report. "I saw them 
enter a shop together,” she 
said, 

You should have heard the 
kind of rumours that flow thick 
and fast after that! Soon, th 
parents forbade them from ever 
talking to each other or being 
friends, And the only reason 
they had metin the shop, was to 
buy a birthday present for a 
mutual friend! 





is not true that only ladies 

gossip. Men gossip too, but toa 
lesser extent, And the only reason 
for that is they soem to have less 
time for it than women, 


In fact, the gossiping squads 
present in almost every street 
in our country, are like yellow 
journals. The members smear 
‘others’ reputations by spread- 
ing false rumours about them. 
My sincere advice to you all is 
— Beware of the members of 
the gossiping squad! Don't 
take notice of anything they 
say. For one day, they might 

spread rumours about 
you, too! 

If you have a lot of 
leisure time, don't let 
them lure you into their 
folds — for you might 
become a VICTIM one 
day! 















Vasumathy 
Jambunathan, aged 15, 
Adarsh Vidhyalaya, 
Madras. 








TL completely agree with Amulya 
[Nidhi (November issue). My fathersimokes 
too, and I hate the smell tereates, [think the 
government should make an organisation 
that would sweep away this bad habit from 
our country. 

‘We children, should make vp our niinds 
to belp people i 








Berkin Johns, aged 11, 
‘Madras - 600 054. 


Dear Editor, 
®%Cigarene smoking Is injurious 10 
health, why should 
cigareties be ever 
produced? Why do 
people smoke? People 
dit even when they 
iknow that itis not 
teal. 
K.Shiva Kumar, 
Secunderabad 
= 500017 


Dear Editor, 
&__Teanonly partly agree with Sbalmili 
(Gept. "93 issue). About 95% of children do 
not watch the B.B.C. They say “It is s000 
bao-00oring!” They watch only Star = TV, 
MTV and Zee TV. 

But you do feel lost without Star - TV! 
We recently shifted our bouse, and don’t 
havea Star-TV connection. I must say that 
‘Doordarshan’ is boring compared to Star - 
‘TV, and doesn’t provide half the entertain- 
mnt the Sur-TV network docs! 

Bur we mustn't go.on watching it 








‘Not at the cost of every 
"a8 Mother Undir says. 


‘Yamin Narayanan, 
Madras - 600 01 








Dear Editor, 

One issue that is gaining great im- 
portance nowadays is environment conser- 
vation, Marine life is facing a serious threat 
«duc tool platforms in the sea, which pollute 
natural habitats like coral refs, mangroves, 
ete 

For his monetary gnins, man is destroy- 

ng, the very carth which gave life t bina. 
(On land t00, due to the indiscriminate cut- 
ting of tees, forests are rapidly disappea 
ing. 

Man should establish certain natural 
‘zones, in which the 
cutting of trees and 
causing harm to other 
environment should 
be banned. Only in 
this way can man save 
planet earth. 

Srividya Easwaran, 
aged 11, 
Bombay - 400 071. 





* Remember our 
sanctuaries and N 
tional Parks? They are supposed to protect 
trees and animals. But do they really? Ed. 





Dear Eai 
Although we do not have time to 
Took around, whenever we do look, We see 
conly houses, buildings, shops, schools and 
So on, No sigh ofthat green, beautiful and 
shade giving thing called res. 





India is growing fast in industries, It is 
also fast depleting its trees. We have not yet 
adopted the policy of the Canadians, ‘For 
‘every tee cut a new tre must be planted!”” 
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If this tree-destroying 
ors on, then the next 
Generation will have 10 
imagine how a tree will, 
be, 
R. Amrutha, aged 12, 

Madras -81. 


Dear Editor, 
I would hike to 
know why all the 
ters and senior officials go to the airport to 
see off our Prime Minister on a tous. Don’t 
you think that this is an unnecessary 
‘protocol? Is it nota waste of petrol, since all 
the ministers will surely go in their own 
can? 








R.Sindhu, 
Bangalore - $60 017. 


Dear Editor, 


© completely agrce with S. Rajesh 
(November issue). Nowadays, whenever 





there is an 
people crowd aound the 
Peron and stat shouting. 
This blocks the toad 
where the accident 100k 
place. No one dates to 
touche victim, fearing 
police nse Is nti, A 
‘man must belp another 
when he sin trouble, 
Siddhartha Bhat 
tacharya aged 11, 
Mads 600030. 








Dear Eaitor, 
%S__Idont agree with R. Priya (Novem 
ber 93 issue). Beggars should learn to stand 
‘on their own fet. They can do some work 
like selling something in the market (ike 
‘newspapers. Itis better to work than to beg. 
Neeta Prabhu, aged 13, 

‘Thane Dist. 401 202, 











INDIAN MUSICAL NOTES 








It is quite possible that the earliest stringed instruments and drums 
belong to the Indus civilization. In the excavations of Harappa and 
Mohenjodaro, a distorted flute and a string instrument like the veena was 
found. 

3 It is only by the 13th century that Indian Music got divided into 
Hindustani or North Indian Music, and Carnatic or South Indian Music, 

3 Indian music has its roots inthe scriptures. It is quite possible that 
the idea of music began with the chanting of the Vedas. The Rig-Vedic 
‘chant began on a single note and steadily developed into a scale of seven 
notes. Pethaps the SA~RI-GA-MA had its beginning here. 

2 Innumerable musical instruments have been in use from the begin- 
ning of the history of music. But many of them have fallen to disuse. One 
such example is that of the Yazh, a stringed instrument. 


3 The raga is a special aspect of Indian music. 
Information courtesy : Seetha Rajan, 
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EXPERIENCE 


y the middle of March, 
over, but we were not for- 
tunate enough to enjoy the 
holidays soon after the exams, 
Our Maths teacher had an- 
nounced compulsary special 























class for all the students of Std, 
IX for three weeks, for she had 
to complete the portions of Std, 
X as soon as possible. We at- 
tended school, two hours a day, 
grumbling and groaning. Im- 
agine how bitter it would be, to 
go to school during the holidays, 


ss 











that too, soon after 
the nerve-racking 
exams! 

‘The dull month of 
March quickly passed 
away, and exeitement, 
bloomed with April. 
On April first, we 
came to school early 
and were fooling 
round, cheating 
each other. Then we 
thought of something 
more interesting, and 











hatched a plan, 
he teacher 
entered the 


class, we wished her, 
and recited our morn- 











‘A 

ing prayers. As she was about to 
start, a student entered the 
class ‘and said, “Miss, you are 
summoned in the office room’, 
An anxious teacher, with a 
frown on her face, descended 
the stairs and made her way to 
the office room. As planned, the 
whole class tiptoed behind her, 
in pin-drop silence, keeping a 
good distance from her. After 
she had entered the office room, 
we stood in front of it, waiting 
for her to return. 

‘A disappointed teacher 
returned, and all ofuschorused, 
“April Fool!” ‘The quick-witted 
teacher was angry and cool- 





headed at the same time. We 
were very much excited. 







then the teacher said, “In 

your exuberance, I don't 
thinke you will be able to con- 
centrateifl take class today. So, 


you can all go back home!’ 





Words cannot describe our 
excitement. With overflowing 
happiness, we shouted 
together, “Thank you so much, 
Miss!” and were about to skip off 
home, 


Half a minute later, the 
teacher said with a chuckle, 
“Back to class, April Fools!” and 
a whole class of disappointed 
students made our way sombre- 
ly to class. 





Cluny Matriculation School, Salem - 7. 


S. Sowmya, aged 14, J 
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COVER STORY -2 


‘Gokulam’ was 
curious to find out 
if young people 
today could be 
serious about 
music. Because, 
most people today, 
listen to music for 
fun 
and 
for relaxation. 
We met a 
young group 
of singers, 
who it seemed 
were serious 
about music, 
and loved it 
too! 

“Tt gives us 





*viaya 


peace!” 

“Tt makes us feel 
contented! 

“Tt makes us relax 
and forget all our ten: 
sions, especially 
during exams!” 

These were the. 
comments that flew 


“Meera 







thick and fast among the group 
of six - Vidya 
Lakshmi, aged (11), 
Pratibha Seshadri 
(10), Padma Suga- 
vanam (12), Veena 
Ganeshan (11), Meera 
Gopalakrishnan (10), 
and Sowmya Ranga- 
rajan (10), They learn, 
carnatic music from 
Seetha Rajan, in Bo- 
sant Nagar, Madras. 
“Llove music,” says 
quiet Sowmya simply. The 
others echo her. 

“T was not so interested in it 
in the beginning,” says Padma, 
“But once I got to learn more 
about it, I became more inter- 
ested.” 

Pratibha too did not know 
what she had got herself into. “I 
was very small when I began to 

learn”, she says. But 
ra now, she is a die-hard 
champion for carnatic 
music. 





All the students 
were unanimous 
about their disinter- 
ost or even dislike of 
western ‘pop’ music 







that is becoming A retired army 
popular today. colonel, he now takes 
“I don't have any a great interest-ix the 
cassettes,” says Vidya children, and their 
Lakshmi, who wants music studies. 
to do research in “He teaches them 
music, “So I never the theory part of 
really listen to it.” . music,” says Sectha 
“My cousins who Rajan. 
visitusoften listen tothosehor- The girls are very good 
rible songs all the time,” says friends, but are competitors too! 
Padma. “But I don't mind the “We want to do better than 
softer numbers.” each other,” they say. 
_“Though I don’t like Michael 
Jackson, I like some other  A\ll of them have had stage 
music," puts in Pratibha.“Ilike experiences. It always seems 
Abba...” frightening, but once they start 
Learning music under to sing, they begin to enjoy the 
mami* (as they call Seetha experience. 
Rajan), is fun. “We get ex- 
“We love it!” chorus all six, posure,” says) 
“It's great fun!” Veena. “It is good 
“We go upstairs to learn to have the ex- 
music, but downstairs, it is a perience of sing- 
different kind of fun!" says ing before a 
Padma. crowd. 
‘Gokulam’ is a bit confused. All the girls 
Upstairs, downstairs? have taken part 
in school singing 
competitions. 
Meera in fact, is 
trying her luck at rep- 

























“Oh, yes!” puts in Veena, 
“Mama** is great fun too! He 
makes a yummy Singer's Stew, 
eal tasty soups...” 


Pratibha 


ssowmve resenting “her school 
“He gives us honey as its singer. 
water!" exclaims Padma has an in- 
Pratibha. An excited teresting anecdote to 
discussion of his recount. She was 


recipes follows. before the mike at a 
Mama is KV. singing competition, 

Rajan, Seetha’s hus- and got a smalll shock. 

band. ‘There was mami si 
Thanty > Uncte 





ting as one of the judges! 

“Of course,” she laughs, 
“Mami didn’t judge my singing 
that day. She left it to the other 


judges.” 
All the children get en- 
couragement from their 


parents. But are their brothers 
and sisters similarly interested 
in carnatic music? It appears 
not, for, “My brother's a book 
worm,” says Padma. 

“My younger brother sings 
well, but is shy,” says Vidya. 

Their experiences in school 
are similar too. 


“When wesingin frontofthe 
class, we get teased,” is their 
common experience. 

But that does not affect their 
singing spirits. 

The little group of six sang a 
charming little piece for a 
thrilled ‘Gokulam’ interviewer. 

And they are earnestly 
preparing for a concert they are 
togive this month, where they'll 
prove their mettle. 

‘Gokulam’ wishes them all 
thebest. We're sure they'll come 
out in flying colours! 

8. SRIDHAR 








ANSWERS 
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Hey Diddle Riddle! 
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Tooth Paste Tube (seen from top — 
Tooth Brush) 

Book ( seen trom side) — Bookstond 
(019 seen trom side) 

Totch (seen from behind) — Battery 

Teacup —Tea-pot 

tock—Key 

Razor — Shaving Brush (seen upside 
down} 





Revolver (seen trom front — Bullet) 
Lony Geen fom top — tyre) 
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Random Questions 
1. Tynnosaurous Rex 

2. Vompire Bots 

3. Esta Sensory Perception 
4 nthe your 1668 

5 Ihe Gullotne 

& Moreus Junius rutus 

7. Vostok Station, Antartica 
8. The Magara Fats 

9. The Ozone Layer 

10. Measurement of Water 
11, Unicientfed Fring object 


Country Questions! 

1. ton (or) Pes 

232 

3. Voticon city - 1000 

£ USSR. 

5. Botswana — 1 petson per sq.km. 


Extreme Questions! 








1. Anondbal Joshi, 2. Abraham Uin- 
ccoln (sie feet, four inches), 3. James 
Madison (fve feet, fourinches) 4 Sperm 
Whale, oF Blue Whale, 5. Pigeon, 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS —— 


iE was raining heavily in “Maybe he had a heart at- 





Bangalore that day. I was tack!” 


standingunderasturdybus People whispered all 

shelter with a little crowd of sorts of things to each other. 

people. But none stopped to see the 
e 





A tall old man 
was running to- 
wards the bus| 
shelter. In his 
hand was an old 
fashioned umbrella, 
with a sharp 
pointed tip. As he 
came running, 
there was aclash of| 
thunder, followed 
by lightning. It 
began to rain 
faster. 

Suddenly, the 
old man collapsed 
on the road. Some 
of us standing 
there, rushed for- 
ward to help, him. 
The old man was 
lying there, facing 
the sky. 

“Is he dead? 
asked someone. 























old man’s real condition. 


bent forward and tried to lift 

the old man on to his feet. 
Everybody stopped whispering, 
and began to help me. We ad- 
mitted him to a nearby hospital. 
Some of us waited till the doctor 
came out and said, “He's out of 
danger.” 

Twas very happy. 

“What had happened?” 
somebody asked. 

“{t was an electrie shock he 
had received,” was the answer. 

‘There was a buzz of con- 
fusion. 

“Blectricity? He 
nowhere near an electric pole! 

“He was standing almost in 
the middle of the road!” 

“Well,” said the doctor, “He 
was carrying an umbrella with 


was 
" 


pointed edge, wasn't he?” 


Hi explained that a bolt of 
Jo ightning had hit the 
ground as the old man was run- 
ning. The iron point of the 
umbrella had touched the 
ground at that moment. The 
electric charges had passed 
through this ‘conductor’, and 
had given the old man a severe 
shock. 

“Oh! I didn’t know that!” 1 
exclaimed, I am a student of 
physics and I should have 
guessed it, 

I thanked the doctor for 
saving the old man’s life. 

“Allin aday's work, my boy,” 
the doctor shook my hand, and 
strode away into the hospital. 

Vinay N,, Std. IX, 
Bangalore - 560 011. 
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MAGIC NUMBER 


First in Step 1, give the names of ten 
countries. 


AFRICA BURMA 
CANADA DENMARK 
EGYPT FINLAND 
GREENLAND HONGKONG 
INDIA 
JAPAN 





Tn Stop II, arrange the names above, in four columns (as 
shown) and give each column a number. 


1 2 a 4 
JAPAN INDIA HONGKONG FINLAND 
FINLAND EGYPT DENMARK EGYPT 
CANADA BURMA CANADA DENMARK 
AFRICA AFRICA GREENLAND — CANADA 
GREENLAND BURMA AFRICA 
AFRICA BURMA 


_ I nthis third step, group the alphabets and numbers into ten 
sets as shown below. 





Now ask your friend to think of a name in step I. Let him not 
tell you what it is. Challenge him that you'll find out through your 
magic number. 

Ask him in which of the four columns under step II the name 
appears, 

If he indicates more than a column, add the numbers of the 
columns indicated by him. Then, find out the letter that cor- 
responds to that number, in step II],'The name of the country would 
bogin from the letter that corresponds to the number. 

Let me give you an example. Suppose that the name of the 
country thought by your friend is in column 2 as well as 4. 

All you have to dois add 2+4, You got 6, Now goto step III. Tho 
lotter that goes with 6 is E. 

So, the name of the country your friend thought of is Egypt! 


Compiled by R. Shashi Shekhar, 
Bihar - 832 103, 
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LET ME TELL You, 
THE BTORY OF THE MOTOR 
CAR-FROM THE FIRST CLUMSY 
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